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You Cannot Improve Your Mind Without Seeing Remits in Iffig
"A Dainty Hobby. . .' TJd By in Our History,

WHEN commercial travellers in olden days went their fW&- - is Use annrversary of the cession in 1800 of
rounds received orders usnjL nasi I an SSI yssb asps Ivsansni Sa nr' ManuuwP aaai LoqMaaa France In 1803and they generally presented to by Spain. the territory

a miniature set of doll's furmiture and china tea or dinner war oid to toe United State feftnee for 915400U900.
services to the children of the house. One of the quaintest wWhwThe area hidwied in the fM IJMOJOCK) squarebits, of this "miniature" furniture is a satinwood model of
a grand piano. mile, with a population, however, of only MuQOO.

The Love Gambler
t A HEW SERIAL BY A FAMOUS WRITER

David Rejoice in Desiree's Confidence
HiHamandOoeitoeerierratner

? an v V m

f to Gove Up
J3yT Teriune Van

da Wetter.
of Mr.wnit and one of

W the ee y!s hMt-l- Mi writers.
I 0Bu sswJvwTa sB"SjforrsBSpe J

p. amxBvmm. exit.
1 Copyright. 111. Star Company.

, ATID Te Laiue had another
telegram the seosad that
had cmm to him within a
It. like Its predecessor, Was

to "David Smith." This
re was from Miss Jeanne De- -

Jne's lawyer la Baltimore aad re- -
uested the recipient to "Come
rtthout delay, as important matter
Bttsttbe settled."
it Huat have been dlsnatchsd

lifter the sender Jad received Da
vid's letter toffing Mm tunc ite
reuldtry to ma oa to Baltimore

fore long. Henry Anderson k
rant to see him ia a hurry, the

affeur reflected. Undoubtedly
k u t stake more, nerhese.

than the young maa had let him-
self hope- - after Heading the lawyer's
tenner communication.

H must obey the summons, now,
Lt mat. his duty was elear.

He ateraly jemmoea nimseit ec
jbU aa he reviewed for the .hua-Predt- ta

time the scene between hlm- -

eir ana xjesiree uafnw .!.vX h thAiirht he vatoVeratnod
everything esr "-,-l th illusions
ht K4 Wn mat ahottt the Peri- -

Eaat. aa well aa Desiree's confused
inner.
The pendent had dieappeared.
h M's rriuw had aunneeted his

chauffeur of taking it from its hex
in the way to the Jeweler's. He
ad probably mentioned his sospi- -

kions to other, people else how.
rould Mias Qoddard kaow of them?
For surely sae aaa tats m anaa

um, lu Jin 'Im1 nmariu ra- -
jfeardinr the missing Jewel.

svs..au. e.J amIv mmrahfaaar Jaissam, arwaa waaej waw -
BjVbo truated him. Thai waa Xeairee

Bbe haa toM mm cam
terseir. aim she had seat him that

Irautb- - telearraai to arse Mat to
ktay so that hla lanoceaee might he

sved. He woadered how it ooumi
lave been prove, rroeaary. ae
Buaed. Samuel. Leighton had wtrt--

to watch him while mveetiat- -
Bg; the ease,
Devjd Jaw pat sternly. Thja maa

oarea nusax w ae :

The he reaeemhered fht Spin--
pa waa tht fatanr C

a airl we med the yW waoad
crtficed liar leede ec eonvanuona.

lad set aaSna.ym txadlttom of her
Ll m mttmM a m II A Itiaa ba--

f)ause she knew in the face of all

pThe New Tea
Gowns

TflB comfort aad luxury of the
J faahteaabte woman haa been

beautifully provMed for ia them
WJteweat tea and reet robes

te smart ahope are showias; ia
luiaitely soft, pastel shades of
terieJa. They are cleverly cut

draped, aad aUhpuya these
es --appear very elaborate they
really quite simple. Many ofS.re tea owns borrow their beauti-Sf- ul

line from the rest robes of the
toman aad Grecian ladies, andflierefore express the grace and art

lasociated with ancient days.
, Of colorful beauty and becoming

Mines was a robe of crepe meteor in
an exquisite tea rose tint that

"Shades so beautifully from salmon
Balnlc to sale oranae. It was cut
3n one piece and was a slip-o- n

node!. The material was feMed in
axwo had an feval cut for the neck.
Sbe outer edajes of the robe were
buttonholed toa-etbe-r and several
3nchee left open at the top for the
farms te pass through.
iL So teaarown would be smart this
Sieeson without Its touch of hand
bmbroidery. The front of this

Jovely teagown was splaahed with
fare Sowers in shades of French

and orchid, and one eaa
Slue the artistic eoeshination thee

with the tea rose silk. As
ftnal charm, there was a silver

ope girdle drawn through slits a
little below the hips, knotted and

"iasseled fetchingly at the front.
ft Flame chiston and silver doth
4rested' another distinctive gown

sat was luxurious for the rest
ia the boudoir. There was atour foundation slip of the silver

Sjttoth cut on straight lines and
suspended from the shoulders with
Itarrow sliver strips. Over this was
jh loose eoat of the flame chiffon
falling well below the hips, and
Wasting those petite sleeves of

the Parisienne is so fond,frhich lace framed a collar of chlf-fco- n.

aad as a Snal inspiration the
designer added a floating sash of
"purple georgette.

"Distinctive" describes another
Tobe of orchid and lemon crepe de
fcnine. made on the lines of a loose

sock and underskirt Pale lemon
tpe de chine forms the skirt,
itch is accordion plaited and at- -

to a net ltniag. Soft and
trracerul is the omoek of orchid

falls over this, and there Sa a
pretty girdle of the yellow that slips

slf loosely about the waist.
remstifefced bands of the yellow

outline the neck and tiny
ifeleevec.

This lovely tea gown might also
fae developed in mauve and rose.
Shades of grian ase well liked, and

ne might eoeabine pale lettuce
reen with Jade. If a touch of em-rolde- ry

is desired, orchids done in
frarieas shades are uanaliy asTeetive
aa a green background.

P Pastel shade are rapidly reptac-si- g

the lighter tetiss, such as flesh
pad pale Mae. far boudoir wear,
find naora ia no aaimsnt more
charming than the newest tea ere- -

j
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His Place.
evidence against him that he was
honest. She trusted him.

The lines about his mouth sof-
tened. She had done all that for
him.

For one unthinking moment he
had wondered if she had done it
because she liked him. Then he
had stifled the suggestion. She,
Deeiree Leigh ton, was not the sort
of a girl who would have any per-
sonal feeling for her father's chauf- -

She was kind that waa all. Tet"
there had been a look in her eyes
m that dim light last nicht

Again he set bis Jaws grimly
and, and, taking up the telegram,
reread it.

He must- - see his employer at
once and tell him that he was about
to leave his position, must ask him
to release him from his promise to
stay with him for a few days
longer.

--David disliked to do this. Tet
Andersoa'&ytelen-ra- had convinced
him that his future might depend
upon prompt action'. Moreover, he
knew that he dared not see Deeiree
Leighton again much aa his heart
cried out for her.

But he bad no .real softening of
the heart toward Desiree's father.
Sven wMle he tried to remind him-
self thai:, his employer knew noth-
ing; of his charaeter. the young man
could not smother hie resentment
at tbe older man's suspicions of
hint. Still, for the daughter's sake,
he must he courteous and. consider-
ate.

4 waa early afternoon. He had
reoUveey ne orders this morning.
Nofr he went around to the garage
for the second --time today.
.Hare he was lafoemed that his

employer had telephoned that Smith
waa to call him up at the earliest
opportunity.

Obeying instructions. David was
told by a clerk that Mr. Leighton

vwlshed Smith to come downtown
this afternoon hV 3 o'clock If pos-
sible.

fe does not want the ear," theclerk explained. "Ton ean eome in
the subway."

I will be do.wn in a half hour,"
Smith said curtly. Then. he hungup the receiver and, started fromthe building.

But at the door of the garage
Sainim?"' " "'Leehiaa: For a jysahWsa.

MBxcuoe me." he said, --but I an
If you know of anvene

a, chauffeurr
Smith srutlaiaod the. speaker

xeeniy. wvu young and lookedstrong and honest.
MW5T ' I1 "rhaps 1

do. JtTs rather queer that you
should have asked ase that JustW fo" my way te seemy employer to give up my Job. Itte Sed place hut private mat-ters make it necessary for me toleave it. I will jnetrtion havingpofcen with you let me have your

--Thank you," the other man saw.
"I can furnish good references, too.Id be glad to be spared the ex-f- ?

registering at an agency.
I could."

David wrote down the applicant's
address and hurried on to the sub-way. He was glad of this encoun-ter, for. now that he waa so soonto tell Mr. Leighton that he oeuidnot keep his engagement, he feltvaguely guilty. It seamed-- almostpreviaential that he should havemet a man wanting a place Just atthis Juncture.

"At all events, the old man can-
not aay that I have nobody else in
yiew for him," he tbeugat. "Al-though he has been mighty unfairIn his suspicious of me. yet I donot care to inconvenience him. ButI wish he had kept his face shutabout those same suspicions."

A half hour later he entered hiswpleyer's private office.
To Be Continue.

The Rhyming
Optimist

By AUne Ittch&elis.

WKBN Columbus went sailing.
said he was ailing,

attic was chuck full ofwheels; but we know all his glory,we know all his story and how hegot by in eight reels. People thanbad a notion that out on the oceanwere demons an furies and foes;but did Mr. Columbus let any siiehrumpus disturb in the least hisrepoee? Nay. He said: "There'sno knowing Just where we are go-
ing, but I'll say we are on ourway. I'll not let any critter say
Chris is a quitter. I'm Into thisvoyage to stay." Though his sail-
ors were wailing, his boats kept ensailing the route that Columbusthought best; though they gave
hint an earful of chatter quite tear-ful, he headed straight into theWest And he said: "I'm a masterwho knows no disaster.' I'll sailtill the winds die away; I'll aail tethe edges of earth's final ledges orelse I'll sail 'round to the day,"Though the waters grew stranger,
he never feared danger, he thoughtnet of sleep nor of rest Through
those seas all uncharted. Columbus
strong-hearte- d, sailed straight tethe gates of the West Then thebrow of each sailor grew furrowedand paler, his cheeks 'peath theircoating of brown. All unfriendlythe sea seemed and strangely thelight gleamed and Sereely the sun'srays beat .down. But Cowmbue
the master, said "Faster, sail fast-
er!" Ah. be was a man to bey!
Through the wild waters wailing
they followed unfailing right outon the track of the say. Kvery
child knows his story: they read or
his giery. his place in the great's
oavsteeds, aad they know he was
master because no disaster eouM
humble his soul, unafraid.
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Every Silver Lining Has a Cloud BATCHELOR
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Advice to the
Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax.
Heart and Fair Lady;

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX : t
I am twenty, sm toaMbs a ceod "al-

ary aad In' love with a- - yaung girl of
aiseteen ytmrs. AUboush I have been
CPfriM: about with her for two years,
she has not aa yet expressed any feel-ia- s

fr me outside of friendship. Now
I wast to he more taan a friend to thte
yeen; wntsan. whom I roganF as a line
type of American womanhood.

I have rood habits, keep early haurs
aad save as msch moivey as I can.
If there is any wwr of expreatnt my
aKoctien fsf tb! gfrl, without hurting
her feelinsv, my mind would be at
ease.

I am afraid if she de not return-m-

Jove I will have to iv her up. al-
though I dread doin? mi. as I cannot
continue feeing Just a friend to this
yeeag woman. ANXIOUS.

It is net usual for a young girl
to. express any feeljng pf affectlen
for a young man before he has "told
her he loves her.' She is probably
waiting patiently to hear this
thing; have courage and tell her.
"Faint heart," you know, "never
wen fair lady." .

Is,It Proper?
DEAR M4SS FAIRFAX:

Do iou think It proper that a young
man should go about with many young
lady friends when he has a chance to '

keep company with a 'girl of twenty.
I am nineteen, but look younger, but.
he does not mind thie. and-a- o she has

often told me, eheilovoa me and does
not want me to go to parties and dance
with other girls. I am asking your
advice In this 'matter. F. S.

It is quite proper. If you are net
engsged. to go to as many parties
and dunces as you want to. Nine-
teen is pretty young for a boy to
be, "reservd," aa It were. I should
not give up my liberty and goed
times yet a while. Plenty of time
when you settle down.

A Birthday Present.
DBAR MI8S FAIRFAX:

I have known a girl for the past four
months and have taken her eat a few
times. She shows some Interest in
me Now what wu!d you suggest giv-

ing her (or a birthday present?

Books, flowers, candy or some
pretty little thing for a writing
desk make good presents. Jewelry,
sliver, or anything really valuable
is net given unless there Is an nt.

A Gloomy Outlook.
Merchant If you don't attend to

bunlness better I shall reduce your
income by one-hai- r.

Chief Clerk Kh? Only yesterday
you said you thought of faking me
into partnership.

Merchant That's what I mean.
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Wk W, SHE K'NOW THAT SSrl.' K, MEAN'S CK.IT WWT END!. yU

'jhgP "TyE PjlaYjsk WHO

.VJ (9 SUSPECTED 'HAVING

TiWj KEYEALED TH.tr TEAM'S

Signals1' his
Xry, SWEETHEART.

Thrice-Tol-d Tales of
Washington

The Locomotive Mopentent
WALTBB SCOTTS Touag

SIRLoehlnvar didn't have a thtng
Alexander Watson, a Vhr

gtnia farmer, who won bis hrido
about thirty-fiv- e years ago. Andt
the story of tho slop saint ia woU
known among many of the Capital's
older residents who rand of It ia
the fall of ISM.

Wow there lived not far from
Washington, ever the roeonisc. la
Virginia, a rich farmer. Charles
Adams, whose dangajtar. Bertha,
seventeen years old, wan tho
of the neighborhood. Bvery
dar afternoon thossmsjrs
gathering oa the front porch of too
Adams home until tho vicinity wna
literally covered with numbers of
heart-sic- k young man, fairly phn- -
Ing away la the sweet light of
Bertie's blue eyes.

Mot far from the Adams
itvod a young-- man. by the name of
Alexander Watson, characterised
by neighbors as a "poor but bonis
yonnc wait a fntwa. Alex-
ander was among those present on
the Informal gatherings at the
home of the countryside hollo, asjd
lt wasn't long before he was se-
verely smitten. He got a chance to
Whisper In the ear of Miss
his secret one day, and ha
prised to find himself an
sjtttor. So. far as Miss Bertie was
concerned, everythiaar was lovely,
hut for dad ays, there whs tho

Wsjnhlnt Ltstan a K.
did JeTr. Adams would boar noth-

ing of It. Xb dauafnter was to
marry a rich farmer, or none Vt all,
hev'saJd. So when Aloxsanor sism

,ed doUrmlnod to press his suit 1st
the face of the old man's contrary
wishes, ho waa Tdrbiddon to eome
near the premise. Bttt ho dm,
nerartnajoss. and Xlss Bertie mot
him 'noath the old apple tree about
fifty yards toonear the hsuns. lnr
It was there her mother caught near
whispering sweet nothings into the
ear of her lover.

So Alexander found it best to
leave, aad Bertie's mother took her
daughter upstairs, nut nor to bod.
nailed down the wSadow aad cd

ail tha clothes from the room.
How. moot young-- men sad tho ma-
jority of young Indies thus haaett-eap- sd

would tsit, at least for a
while.

But not so - Alexander. Ha ap-
peared that night with a ladder.
climbed to tho window of his fair
one's chamber, and tappsd thereon.
Folio wod a wMapered eoavereatleev,
and yonnc Watson despsndsd. AJonw
ander Watson, had a brother, in-la-w

lit Boots
Jr.

By Drid Oory.

that your Hush-a-b- y, bahsv'T upon the tree top?-- Pass
Junior asked the miner eat

entering the eM nuUL
"Me. sir-e- er answered the JoBy

nritler with a Jetty lemgh. Baveat
you ever heard the song about met
This Is the war it goes:

r
"There was a JeMy mitlor ease

Iived on the River Dee;
He worked and sang" from-mor- n till

night;
No lark so blythe as he.

M 'And Uia tha burden of hJs sons;
Tor ever used to her

"I eare for nobody, no, not I,
And nobody cares for mer'"
"Doesn't anybody eare for your

asked Fuss. "It seeme strange, for
you are so JoHy."

"Well," answered the miller, "you
see, it's this way: I'm here alone
all day; there's no room in the mm
except for me and the sacks of com.
It all belongs to me even the oM
willow tree. Kvery morning' a little
woman who lives nearby fastens
the cradle oa the tree-to- p. Ton
se.e. she goes to work in the Tillage,
so she puts her baby In the cradle
and the wind rocks it to and fro
until she comes back at neon. Then
she goes away again, and comes
back at evening and takes the

seradle home with her. The baby
is very good that is. he has been
so far: but you never can. tell how
long a baby will be good."

--"That's true of everyone," said
Puss, with much gravity. "Bnt If
he ever starts crying." saM the
miller, "she'll have to get another
willow tree or another baby. I can't
be bothered with a crylag baby so
close at hand."

"But you haven't answered my
question?" said Puss.

"Oh!" replied the miller. e--
aue I care for nrbody, and no-

body cares fer me?"
"Yes: I don't quite understand."
"Come inside, and I'll explain,"

said the miller. So Puss walked In-
side and sat down on a baa; of
flour. "All I do is grind corn for
people." conthron the miler. sitting
down on a dusty stool. "They bring
it in the morning and when they
come back ia the afternoon the
flour is ready for them. Then they
take it away, and I'm left all alone.
So what do I do? Well. I make
friends with a little mouse and a
big rate who live in the old mill."
And just then the little mouse ran
out of her hole and sat dewn by the
miller. "We are great friends.
aren't we. mousie?" be asked. The
little mouse squeeked. "Tea, Mr.
Miller." Then the big rat earn out
and sat down en the other side of
the miller. "Aren't we great
friend ?" he asked, and the rat re-
plied. "Teu are the beet friend I
have."

"Animals make good friends."
'said the miller. "Tee indeed." an-
swered Puss, "but rats and mice
are so destructive. They eat your
corn." "Not much.'' said the miller.

I "enly a little bit" "We only eat
what we need, said the mouse and
the rat

(Copyright. Iflt. by David Ory.)
(To Be Continued.)

who ran n laeomoUve on the oaf
Bhoasndoah Valley Railway. This
beothor-inria- w promised to aid
young Watson, and" tho night fal-
lowing tho visit paid to tiio Adams
homo there oswm bo seen not far
from tho hones at midnight a loco- -

teg on Ue siding, with
up. ready to move oat ia a

minute's notion.
Young Watson bonght sosse

clothes, ladies' clothes, in the vll- -
ipJote outat. Ho pjsjeed

in his baggy toward
aant sot ont on the wet

to th fcdsms home. He ar
rive in the wee still hours of the

tied his horse to n tree.

B4 horrors above! Whsn the
horo Isohod ander tho seat where
ho had planed tho bundle, the bun-
dle wna gone.

Ho wasn't to bo daunted, thongh.
asm. taking tho marobe, climbed

Atp the window by a lsddtsr and
whumnrsd tho asms of Bertlo.
Bartio. anogglad beneath tho covers
of --th bed doth as, answered rwy
only aha was present, but maideniy

forbade her to move.
know it was to do or

die. So ho ant. With one fan blow
ho broke tho window pane. Jumped
Into tho room, seines) hla aside-to-b- e.

Mnakeu and nV, and wrapped
bar to tho laprobe. Then ho car-
ried nor to tho window and began
tho due net to tho ground.

Whom four feat from tho ground
tks ladder broke and gave them a

anOL Bertie 1st out a yell whieh
woke the dogs asm tho family, and
Users waa suite a commotion while
Alosisndon, slipped out to tho car-
riage, lint his bride la. untied the
hocno, aad galloped down the road
while the shotgun of his irate fu-

ture father-in-la- w began making
the night wild.

Thar reached the waiting
tree and moved oft down tho
lino townrd Uirsy. Vs.. arriving
th In a few hours. Clothes were
proridod for the aear-faintin- g

Bartio. aast a parson waa sitssmoned
mre tho ceremony.

The bride and bridegroom later
wore forgresn, and their descen-
dants as Irvine near Washington

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

i--wtO prevent mastartf from dry--
I haatimts add a

'-
-- little, salt it.

-- . m ihrthhw atmakt
besseaked In paraffin. The garment
may then be washed as usual

1 9m keep lt am

gar and wrung as dry sa
BnSm tea

Whoa toothbrushes, bienssi soft
it is possible to make
asmin by cutting with
eighth of am Inch alt the bristles

To reufeve ink stains from linen,
pour melted tallow on On marks-Thor-

wash tha artscls. and the ink
and grease will both dtsnnpcsr.

Carpets may be hrtghtssjsel by
nrst awoepeng thnrsnghhy nasi then
going over thorn with a clean etoafc
and clear salt water. TJso a esmfin
of eoarse salt to a large basin K
water.

Wlua ! mi !

fruits that atnJsu a' ttttle
rubbed oa the thumb or forefinger
will prevent that objseclsnahle ap-
pearance on the ftnamss usually so
sjurtcttrc is

A ptakp Dkt
"I lived on eggs nnd mHk for

two months," said a garrulous lady,
"and gained ten pounds." "And I,"
said her friend, "lived for a year oa
nothing but milk, nnd gained in
weight every day!" "Mosey! How
aid you manage to do itV "I can-
not say that I renumber," waa the
reply, "hut I presume my method
was similar to that e other ba-
bies!"

BOOKS
THH WOKDWtFTTT. WORLD OP XB-AIJT- Y,

by m. Temple Tharstea. New
York: . Applet aad Company.

This well written and Interesting
novel is a glorious ronsance of
truth and. love and Idealism clash-
ing with the brutalities of material
existence. John Grey and Jill
Deaitry are vary real persons, the
one a struggling young author, the
other the wall brought 4p daugh-
ter of a ones wealthy family, who
knows that her parents are de-

pendent for money upon her mar-
riage to a vulgar, kindly old friend
of her father. Won by Grey's ten-
derness and the Intensity of hla
love, Jill promises to marry him,
but she Is haunted by the though ta
of her duty to her family. Grey
pleads for love and freedom with
all of a poet's golden words and all
of youth's passion. With aeftnirabl
skill, Mr. Thurston traces fhe bat-
tle In the girl's soul, showing how
materialism asm MoaMem struggle
for the maatecy. while eveata shape
themselves for tho Inevitable cli-

max. Throughout the book run
the voice of John speaking for th
reality of life which youth gllmps s

so clearly and which moat of us
have lo ;.asM feston until n

story such as this brings it back
again.
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